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hanging round her at court.    But when Drake's star
had set and the red-bearded litde admiral was down and
out,
"Slung between the round-shot in Nombre Dios Bay,"
and on the way to becoming a legend for England, Mar-
tin had been keeping the Narrow Seas and storming
the batteries at Brest. Through the murk of the:years
we have this one thing certain, Queen Elizabeth, the
last absolute monarch of England, knew a man :wtan
she saw him.
Before he left the River, Frobisher, in spite d'f his
social and official engagements, took an observation,
and found the compass variation to be eleven degrees
and a half. This preoccupation with the science of
his profession may seem strange to a landsman in a
man whose record up to the present had been that of
an active and unscrupulous adventurer. The gift of
being a good navigator, however, is no respecter of per-
sons. That it is a gift, and a science, is generally
admitted. It also happens to be an art. The finest equip-
ment known to man will never change a bad navigator
into a good one. And the born navigator, on the other
hand, such as Frobisher was, rises supreme above the
most contemptible craft to which he may be appointed.
Martin was a master mariner. He was in tune with the
mysterious life of the lonely ocean, and his observation
of compass variation on his early voyages is one of the
notable achievements of his career.
Bad weather in the North Sea, an untried crew not
yet trained to work together, and Martin put into Har-
wich* Once in, he had difficulty in getting out again.
The storm abated a little, but Frobisher could not wait
for fine weather. He knew that if he were to make the
Northwest Passage at all he must be off the coasts in
June when the sun was farthest north. He tried three